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Literature for the South.
Not long ago many of our Northern

publishers, who derived large profits from
the sale of their publications in the South
were very careful what they printed
;about slavery. Even the great institu¬
tions which issue Sunday School books by
millions, for all denominations, confined
themselves mainly to stories about good
boys who died young and went to heaven.
The American Tract Society pounded
Away isn its publications at other sins than
that of slavery; and the Methodist de¬
nomination divided on this very subject
.into the Church North and the Church
South, each with its own "book-coneorn,"
and each publishing what would be ac¬

ceptable to its own section.
JButr while there was a- general avoid¬

ance of treading on the toes of the South,
¦a few publishers found it greatly to their
profit, pecuniarily and as a means of popu¬
larity, to praise and pet the "peculiar in¬
stitution." Prominent among these pub¬
lishing "dough-faces" were the Harpers
of this city. The early volumes of their
magazine, with the avidity for stale sto¬
ries still manifest in the "Editor's Draw¬
er" of that publication, gave nearly all
the old plantation traditions and negro
anecdotes and witticisms current since the
days of tho" settlement of Jamestown..
Then "Portej Crayon," in "Virginia II-
lustrated," pictured with pen and pencil,
gay old "aunties" who were always cook¬
ingand eating, patriarchal plantation "un¬

cles," with nothing to do but to sit in the
sun and smoke their pipes, romping black
children, whoso happy smiles shone
through their slavery, and stalwart
"bucks," whose main business seemed to
be negro-minstrelsy and jig-dancing. Al¬
together, these pictures wore calculated
to pe«uado philantropists that slavery
was a beneficent institution, which it
would be well to extend over the half-
starved, vagrant, ragged and wretched
negroes of the North.

All this is wonderfully changed now.

Quite recently a gentleman from Ala-
bama went to a publishing house in Pbila-
'delphia and asked if they could get to¬

gether a Sunday-school library "unexcep¬
tionable in sentiment to the South," uot
works relating to slavery, the death and
burial of which the South accepts, but
books which do not abuse Southerners
for their secession. The reply was: "We
have nö such books, nor would wo pub¬
lish tbem if they were offered;" and an

application to a denominational publish¬
ing society elicited a similar response..
The rebellion furnishes cheap and readily-
convertible matter for the manufactures
oven of Sunday-school books. The tra¬
ditional bad boy who went sailing on

Sunday and was drowned, or that other
child of sin who played in the fields on

. Sunday and was struck by lightning, has
given place to the wicked little rebel who
followed his father to tho field and learn¬
ed to drink and swear. Besides this sun-

day reading, secular works for juveniles
are printed, which are intended to poison
the minds of the whole rising generation
at the North against the Southerners who
are growing up with thorn. The name

of fanaticism is to be kept burning.:£or
years to come, and the youths of ono sec¬

tion are never to be suffered to forget
that the people of another section are

theirs' and were their fathers' foes. Much
of this infamous literature, whose evil in¬
tention prevents us from pronouncing it
the trash it would be otherwise, is mainlv
manufactured in Massachusetts, though
more or less of it issued in Philadelphia,
Cincinnati and in this city, and it is de¬
liberately designed to instil into young
minds a life-long hatred of the South.
For older readers tho vast mass of par¬

tisan war literature is doing, in its way,
the same wicked work. A morbid appe¬
tite for sensational stories about the war
developed a demand for that class of
books; which led almost every lieutenant
and staff officer who could write to sud¬
denly discover that the pen was much
mightier than the sword. We are glad
to know that there is lately a large fall¬
ing off in the sales of suoh works; but,
for awhile, the Harpers and others flood¬
ed the market with volume after volume
of exploits performed as well as narrated
by the authors, making us wonder how,
with such hosts of terrible fellows in the
the field, secession should have survived
through a single year; or how, with such
venom toward the South, every Southern¬
er was not exterminated. The diminish¬
ed demand for these modern editions of
Jfunchausen is more than made up by the
monthly and weekly publications of the
B-arpers, who seem to think that the war

ao-ainst the South has just commenced.
orte Crayon," who gave us the "col¬

ored" photographs of slave-life in Vir¬
ginia, and who was not nearly so prorai-1
nent in the war, nor so persistent in his
efforts to "put down the rebellion," as he
was, a while ago, in attempting to obtain
a lucrative foreign consulship, now makes
Harper's Magazine the medium for a se¬

ries of sketches, supposed to bo connected
with secession, in which he attacks his old

friends and neighbors with a vigor which,
four years ago,migbtpossibly havedrivon
them out of the field. "What is facetiously
called A Journal of Civilization, even after
the outbreak of the war, was so conduct¬
ed as to retain, if possiblo, its Southern
subscribers. Leo (with portrait) was a

great General; Stonewall Jackson was a

man whose Christian character was be¬
yond reproach; and we remember an ar¬

ticle in Harper's Weekly about the latter
so eulogistic that it was widely quoted by
the Southern papers in their obituaries of
the General. Now tho same journal,
which disseminates a kind of "civiliza¬
tion" which would make the Whole coun¬

try Cossack, is filled with political carica-
tares, sometimes beastly and now and
ithen blasphemous; it out-venoms the
most Radical newspaper printed, and is
mainly devoted to abuse of the President
<jf the United States and vilification of
the people of the South. The publishers
found it profitable, at one time, to fawn
upon the South; at present it pays better
to caray filth for the Radical party.

"We notice in our exchanges that the
respectable journals of the South warn

their readers against the publications of
the Harpers, just as they advised them to
stop taking the Herald, which urged them
into secession and then betrayed them,
and we have the best of reasons for be¬
lieving that tho advice is generally fol¬
lowed.
In recuperating from the effects of the

war, the South is developing its own

literary resources. Two or three new

Southern magazines have been establish¬
ed and are doing well, and several pro¬
fessors of the University of Virginia have
prepared and published a complete series
of school-books. But New York will al¬
ways supply the bulk of this, as of all
other sorts of literature, to the people of
all sections of the country, North, South,
East and West; and whoever desires the
prosperity and concord of all the people
in the land may at least refrain from co¬

operating as a purchaser with publishers
like the Harpers, to fan the dying embers
of sectional hate, to pander to the lowest
political passions, and corrupt the minds
of growing j'ouths with prejudices and
principles that will breed misery and dis¬
cord in the political relations of their
manhood..New York World.
-o-

Wendell Philips on Gen. Sherman.
In a late numbor of the Anti-Slavery

Standard, Wendell Phillips writes as fol¬
lows of Sherman. Many of our people
will be surprised at the positions and
views ascribed to the great incendiary :

Long time a resident of tho South, he
has all the narrow prejudices and absurd
opinions of that section. Ho hates New
England for the ideas it represents. He
has nothing but curses and contemptuous
criticisms for Massachusetts; not, of
course, the geographical Stato, but tho
principles, ideas and purposo which that
name stirs in the minds of every man who
hears it. Wo fear he has learned little
from the war. Bigoted, half informed,
intensely sectional, the moment armed
resistance ceases ho is just the man to
serve the South in her efforts to regain by
intrigue what she lost by arms. If he is
our next President ho will carry out to
its fulfillment on a national scale, that
disgraceful and wholesale surrender to
Johnson which only a Northern growl,
that drowned even tho thunders of Niag¬
ara, frightened him and his comrades
from completing. After living for 20

years at the South in intimate relations
with her leadors, after sweeping through
her territory at tho head of* a victorious
army, and taking the latest survey of her
mood and resourcos, he proposed to treat
the war as a frolic, and let both Bcccions
resume, substantially, tho rolations they
held before the rebellion.

Gen. Sherman is too shrewd and capa¬
ble a man to allow of our explaining this
on any ground of credulity or misappre¬
hension. Such an offer could have come

onlv from a mind incurably Southorn in
its bias and opinions. If the hot fires of
such civil war could not burn this folly
and wickedness out of him, he is past
cure. His clear, logical common sense

taught him what honor and fair play de¬
manded. While he had no relish for the
plan of allowing negroes to fight, and
flung his influence against it, he con¬

fessed that.to admit the negro to this
struggle for any purposo was to givo him
a right to stay in it for all, and that when
the fight is over, the hand that drops the
musket cannot be denied the ballot.
still, no man has since heard one word
from him in support of that rule of jus-
lice and fair play. His narrow, sectional!
hate has smothered his logic. His old,
bitter aristocracy of the skin still clings
to him. There is an old proverb that an

Italianized Englishman is a devil incar¬
nate. A Northern-born slaveholder was

always the worst tyrant. A Northern
politician steepod in Southern hate, is tho
most incurable of all bigots, and most
dangerous to trust with power.
-?-

Taking Her at Her Word..The late
Rev. Dr. Wightman, of Kirkmahoo, was

a simple-minded clergyman of the old
school. When a young man he paid his
addresses to a lady in the parish, and his
suit was accepted on the condition that
it met the approbation of the lady's
mother. Accordingly tho doctor waited
upon the matron, and stating his case,
the good woman, delighted at the propo¬
sal, passed the usual Scottish compliment,
"Deed, doctor, you're far owre good for
our Janey. I'm sure she's no guid eno'
for ye." "Weel, weel," was the rejoinder,
"ye ken best, so we'll day nae mair aboot
it." No more was said, and tho social in¬
tercourse of tho parties continued on the
same footing as before. About forty
years after, Dr. Wightman died a bache¬
lor, and the lady an old maid.

Daring Railroad Robbery.
Another bold and daring sally has been

made by the booted, spurred and belted
ruffians who havo so long infested the
line of tho Louisville and [Nashville Kail-
road. At about two o'clock yesterday
morning the Nashville-bound passenger
train was thrown from the track six
miles north of Franklin, Kentucky, and
a second-class passenger car burned to

ashes, the stove having been upset in the
rapid deseont and heavy concussion.
The locomotive was turned over three
times, and the express car was thrown
straight down the embankment, the end
resting on the track, and the baggage car

piled upon it.
The obstructions on tho track were

about three hundred yards apart, and
wore formed by bars of railroadiron pro¬
jecting from the cross-ties toward the ap¬
proaching engine. Fence rails were also
piled up on the track. Obstructions were

Elaced in the rear of the train after it
ad passed, so that there could be no es¬

cape for the doomed train, even if it should
be backed up.
The engineer, Jas. L. Stewart, saw the

danger when very\}lo8e upon it, and gal¬
lantly stood to his post, reversing the en¬

gine, and so breaking the forco of the
concussion as to save the life of every
passenger, though he did it at tho risk of
his own. He was badly bruised, and a

number, of others were more or less in¬
jured, but not a single life was lost.

The fireman jumped from the engine,
escaping unhurt, and the hoofs of the
robbers horses almost touched him as he

lay hidden when tho troop passed him on
their way from tho sccno of their depre¬
dations.
Tho sleeping coach and tho ladies' car

remained on the track, the sleepy passen¬
gers supposing thoy had arrived at anoth¬
er station whon the sudden stoppage was
made.
The conductor, Mr. Charles Rice, went

forward to learn tho cause, and did not
long remain in ignorance. Ho was called
upon to halt, and in a moment was sur¬
rounded by a dozen or more burly ruffi¬
ans with blackoned faces, armed to the
teeth, and apparently upon some despe-
rato errand. Ho managed to effect his
escape, however, and was soon in Frank¬
lin, whoro ho telegraphed the news oftho
terrible occurrence back to Louisville.
An individual whoso curiosity was

somewhat aroused, thrust his hoad out of
the window, but hastily drew it in again,
a bullet whizzing close to his attentive
auricular.
Another man, who had stepped out up¬

on tho platform, was also compelled to
retire to the music of whistling lead.
The ruffians, making a cicerone of the

baggage-master, came to tho doors of tho
sleeping-car, and with drawn pistols de¬
manded the immediate surrender of ove-

ery weapon in the car. Few of tho pas¬
sengers being armed, however, only one
or two revolvers were given up.
Some of tho passengorswere still asleep,

and one young man was siezod and
robbed just as he was climbing into his
borth. Others had just been discussing
the robbery of the pay train, which oc¬
curred a short time ago, on this same

road, little dreaming of the similar fate
that awaited them.

Tho robbers were very boisterous,
though apparently unused to their busi¬
ness, and as much frightonod as their vic¬
tims. All but one, a tall, slim man, wero

disguised, their ugly, villainous looking
faces being thoroughly blackened with
charcoal or some lileo substance. Thoy
had on spurs, woro their pantaloons in¬
side thoir boots, and looked fierce gene¬
rally, with tho intention, no doubt, of at
once striking torror to tho hearts of their
unfortunate, unarmed victims.
Tho prociso number of the marauding

party is not known. Only ten or twelve
were seen.
The leader was a largo man. weighing

perhaps 200 pounds, a blood-red comfort¬
er girdling at his waist Jand dangling at
his side. He rather kept aloof, however,
and not much was seen of him.
The man who took tho pocket-books

was a littlo follow, two of tho robbers at
his side enforcing his demands by placing
the muzzles of their pistols at the heads
of those who seemed at all disposed to
withhold their currency and valuables.

Placing themselves at the door of the
car, after they had taken up thoir collec-
lection, thoy made the unfortunate pas¬
sengers filo into tho next coach, keeping
them covored by deadly weapons, and
taking care that none should jump from
tho platforms and escape.
They then went through the vacated

car and picked up some articles of cloth¬
ing, while searching for concealed money.
These proceedings lasted about fifteon

minutes, and by this timo the express car
was in flamosand rapidly crumbling into
ashos, much to the chagrin of the sable
bandits, who, in hastening up the em¬
bankment to secure the passengers, had
neglected to look to the little iron safo
and its treasure.
Going to the baggage car, thoy secured

a number of valisos, shouting, as they
left the ill-starred passengers, that tho
first man who stepped out upon tho plat¬
form of their temporary prison should dio
for his temerity.
They then disappeared in tho woods,

from whonco thoy had come, tho light
from tho blazing car revealing thoir dark
forms as thoy flitted away to the shelter
of the gloomy forest, now and then look¬
ing back upon the destruction they had
wrought.
Hp rolled the bright flames, throwing

the rays of dancing light far down along
the track, as if inviting swift justice to
tho fleeing desperadoes, and welcoming
tho littlo band of determined men who
wero to hasten to the rescue as soon as

tho tidings should roach them.

The robbers having flod, tho passen¬
gers snccoeded in securing the remaining
contents of the baggage car beforo it was
consumod.
Many of the passengers saved conside¬

rable by stowing money and valuables in
their boots and other places, tho hurried
search being by no means a thorough one.
Tho ladies were not molested, and only

the occupants of the sleeping car wero

financially disturbed.
Tho loss of tho Louisvillo and Nash¬

ville Railroad by tho destruction of tho
engine and three cars is estimated at from
825,000 to §30,000.
Everything in the express car was

burned. Only tho ashes of the green¬
backs in the safe wero to bo seen upon
opening it. It is said that thoro had been
deposited in it 825,000.

Captain Brown tracked tho robbers,
some three miles, and recovered most of
tho vouchers which had been taken, they
having scattered them along the way.
Tho passongers mado up a purse for

Mr. Stewart, the engineer, to whose pres¬
ence of mind they owed their lives.
The light of the burning cars was seen

at Franklin, and created much wonder¬
ment. As soon as the news of the rob¬
bery became known, a special train which
had been engaged by Mike Lipman for
the transportation of his circus, was ten¬
dered by him for the use of the unfortu¬
nate passengers, and with a squad of
armed men aboard it reached them about
daylight.
A letter signed by, and expressing the

thanks of tho passengers, has boon ad¬
dressed to Mr. JLipman.
Tho train arrived hero yesterday at

noon, with the robbed travelers nearly all
aboard.
The only object of the desperadoes who

committed this flagrant outrago, seems

to havo been plunder, as no one was in
any way injured by them..Nashville
Banner, 9th inst.

¦-<fcv-

Good Sense.
On tho opening of tho Georgia Legisla¬

ture, tho Speaker of tho House, Mr. Har-
deman, said:

Condition after condition has been pre¬
scribed as the terms upon which we should
have restoration and union; but no soonor
are the humiliating requirements com¬

plied wiih, than others more exacting are

proffered, and thus we havo been led,
step by step, to the very throne of power,
where we soon discover, written over tho
great door of the temple, renounce your
manhood and your honor, and it shall be
opened unto you.
For one, rather than enter upon such

humiliating terms, I will sit, like Mordo-
eai, at the Kings's gato, clothed in sack¬
cloth, and mourn the fate ofmy people. I
refer to our national troubles for the sole
purposo of impressing upon them how lit-
tlo you may expect from the Federal
Government in rebuilding the ruined for¬
tunes of our down-trodden State.
Upon ourselves alone we must rely,

and by wise, wholesomo, economical and
constitutional legislation, stimulate her
sons to labor for her delivoranco and hor
redemption. Our people are depressed
and despondent. Heaven, as if to chas¬
ten them more, has withheld her showers
and her smiles, and scant harvests barely
reward tho husbandman for his labor and
his toil. "Want and poverty is tho lot of
many, who havo in vain scattered their
seed, honing in duo season to reap tho re¬

ward of their labors. From mountain
and valo, from village and city, tho cry of
distress falls upon tho car, asking deliv¬
erance. I trust I will be pardoned tho
expression of a hopo that tho wisdom of
this General Assembly will devise some

mode of rolief that will do justice to all,
and that will stand the tests of constitu¬
tions and of couits. Lot us show our ap¬
preciation of their condition by curtailing
the expenses of the Government and by
practicing a rigid economy with tho peo¬
ple's money.

Georgia needs but little legislation; let
us enact it and adjourn. Experience has
convinced mo there is more danger of too
much than too little legislation. Let us

do little, and do that little well. Not
being pormitted to participate actively in

your deliberations, pardon a suggestion,
too, upon the duties of tho session..
Guard well, with proper safeguards, these
Trojan horses that yearly enter this hall
.the many applicants for chartered privi¬
leges. Encourago, by wholesomo provis¬
ions, manufacturing in our State.elevate
to the dignity of their claims tho mechan¬
ic arts. Rebuild your waste places, by
encouraging immigrants to settle in your
midst; bind him to to the soil by the ties
of homestead; welcome him, by repeal¬
ing all laws on your statute book that
deny him the privilege of owning tho soil
he would roclaim by his energy and in¬

dustry. Encourage from every quarter,
capital and labor, and Georgia, under
thoso wholesome influences, will soon ele¬
vate her fallen credit.business will re¬

vive.commerce will no longer languish
.our granarios will bo filled with tho
nroducts of our fields.our mines will en¬

rich us with their hidden troasuros, and
peoplo, revived and re-energizod, will be
made to feel "there is life in tho old State
yet."
-o-

Antiquity..A lawyer and a doctor
wero discussing the antiquity of their re¬

spective professions, and each cited au¬

thority to prove his most ancient.
"Mine," said the disciple of Lycurgus,

"commenced almost with the world's era.

Cain slew his brother Abel, and that was
a criminal caso in common law!" "True,"
rejoined Esculapius, "but my profession
is coeval with the creation itself. Old
mother Eve was made out of a rib taken
from Adam's body, and that was a surgi¬
cal operation !'¦ The lawyer dropped his
bag.

The Possible Result.
Tho Eichmond Times thinks that their

lato victories may make tho radicals con¬
servative. It says:
The vast majorities by which tho radi¬

cals have swept tho North, seating thorn
securely in power, may render them so
conscious of thoir strength, that all the
wild outcry against the South, for the
hanging of our leaders and the confisca¬
tion of our property, may possibly cease.
We know that the great mass of the
North hato us with an intensity that
would startle the devils in hell, and that
many a gentle woman in the land of
wooden nutmegs and pumpkin pios, and
many a white cravatted Puritan divine,
minister of the Prince of Peace, would
come trooping joyfully, as on a pleasure
excursion, to witness tao hanging of the
illustrious ex-Presidont of the Confederate
States, or any of our distinguished chief¬
tains. But politicians are generally more
practical men. Th3 radicals saw that
the ground was slippling from beneath
thoir feet, and the sceptre of power was
about to be snatched from their grasp,
and that to retain it they must, by every
political falsehood, .by every appeal to the
Northern masses, lash their passions into
a fury that" would carry the elections for
them; and they have done it successfully.
They promised the sweet maiden, on

the banks of tho Connecticut, that she
should lap tho blood of "traitors." They
pledged the holy man of God that he
might persecute the Southerners, and
that they should be compelled to listen to
his nasal preachings for hours at a time,
till thoy wero educated or converted.
and they promised the rest a distribution
of our goods and chattels, for it was right
that the saints should onjoy tho lands of
the sinners. By such and similar appeals,
the radicals, aided by any quantity of elec¬
tioneering lies and Forney's and Greeley's
sensation stories, havo swept the North
and got firmly seated once more in power.
They have got what they wanted.office;
and to enjoy it, thoy must have quiet..
They do notwant revolution.that would
Bpoil their plans, and possibly oust them
from thoir fat places.
Having got what tbey chiefly desired,

and for tho attainment of which they
have, for a year and a half, been making
such forocious and blood-thirsty speeches,
it is quite probable they will drop that
song, become quite conservative and.com-
promi8e with the President. Getting
into powor, and being certain of their po¬
sition, they are very apt to make both
men and parties conservative. We shall
see it it has that effect the next session of
the United Statos Congress.
Tho New York World thinks that the

radicals have already done thoir worst
against tho South. It says:
As regards the South, they have al¬

ready gono to the length of their tether.
After passing over the veto of tho Presi¬
dent, their civil rights bill, and their
Freedmen's Bureau bill, they could pro¬
ceed no farther except by proposing
amendments to tho constitution. But
amendments being nullities tillratifio d by
throo-fourths of tho States, tho rosistance
of the South is moro effective in respect
to them, than tho Presidential veto is in

respect to ordinary laws. The veto can

be overcome by two-thirds of both
Houses, but the negative thirteen States
(Kentucky, Maryland and Delaware make
up the thirteen) on a proposed amend¬
ment, can in no way bo overcome till the
number of States roaches fifty-two.a
larger number than wo are likely to havo.
Tho South, then, has nothing worse to

fear, as a consequence of the late elec¬
tions, than a protracted exclusion from
Congress. Negro

*

suffrage cannot be
forced on them except by an amendment
to the constitution, which they can check¬
mate. Now penalties for treason are

equally impossible, by tho prohibition to
pass ex post facto laws. The old penal¬
ties have been remitted by the President's
proclamation of amnesty and his individ¬
ual pardons. The State governments
which have been formed in the South can¬

not be upset, because Congress never

comes in contact with them except in
judging of thoir competency to furnish
credentials to members of'that body. Con¬
gress having already done its utmost
against the South, that section has noth¬
ing to fear in consequence of the elections,
beyond what it already suffers.
-o-:

Tee London Times on the Negeo..
The London Times in dilating on tho sub¬
ject of negro suffrage in tho United States,
says:
Why cannot the .negro be declared a

citizen and invested with all the rights of
a man ? The real answer is that he is
not a citizen, and cannot be made a citi¬
zen by a proclamation or a law. We
havo unfortunatoly had a littlo experience
of our own in this matter. We gave the
Jamaica negro, in common with his white
master, civil equality and the right of self-
government, and seo how it has ended..
All the nogro's instincts and habits go in
tho other direction. Ho is careless, cred¬
ulous and dependent; easily excited,
easily duped, easily frightened; always
tho ready victim of the stronger will. He
is matorial for the hands of anybody who
wishes to make use of him. Invested with
full political rights, the race must bo a

magazine of mischief. In'Jamaica it ap¬
pears that the negro weuld imbibo, at a

day's notice, any absured delusion as to
the authority and wishes of tho British
queon, of tho commissioners, or anybody
else; but what they wero always looking
for was something to bo given, or some¬

thing to be done for them, or somo law
to mako them all rich, happy land own¬

ers and tax free forever. Such men are

not citizens, call them so as we will.
-*--

. The heaviest troublo under which
many persons groan are borrowed.

A Beautiful Extract.
It is a long time since we have read

anything so beautiful in the English lan¬
guage as the following paragraphs. Thoy
are from an address, delivered beforo a
convention of the press of Mississippi, by
Col. ManIon, editor of the Vicksburg
Times. Of all the tributes to* tho South
and her lost cause which have been, pub¬
lished, we have seen nothing to exceed
this in its touching sweetness:

"Southern nationality is a dream of the
past. A gulf, beyond which we could not
pass, yawned between us and the realiza¬
tion of our hopes; and though, bright
flowers bloomed upon its brink, and
wafted us sweet perfume, wo could not
cross to gather them.
' "The Southern cross no longer gleams
out amid tho wild light of battle-; tho
sword of tho vanquished is sheathed, and
the land is gloomy with tho harmless
sepulchres of our martyred dead. But
when years upon years shall have passed
away.when the last of the present gen-
oration sleep with their fathers, and new
forms throng the old familiar places.
when faction shall have hushed andjustice
hold the scales.then, as bright as day
and as free from blemish and stain, will
stand forth in bright relief upon .the scroll
of historic fame, the record of the South,
dearer to the hearts of her children now
in the hour of sorrow, than when, on the
march to victory, she won the admiration
of the world. Pilgrims from other lands
shall tread, with reverend step, above the
spot where moulders the dust of our loved
and lost; whilo those who are. to follow
ns v/ill cherish as household gods tho
names of those who, carving a way
through thafiery path of war, have writ¬
ten thoir namos whoro thoy can nover

die. The principle for which so many
laid down their lives may not be recog¬
nized until their names have grown feeble
on the tongue of friendship, and been,
dropped, liko dead silence, from the ear of
the world. But it will struggle backfrom
tho hollow bosom that once bled for it,
and ascend the heights of Government..
And when the faithful historian' shall de¬
scend into the vaults of the dead past, in
quest of traditions of liberty, he will then
discover to whom the world is indebted
for their perpetuation."
-o-

Good Joke on Gen. Longsrteet..The
"Bull of the "Woods," as his boys wero
wont to call him, would shake his sides
right vigorously if the following should
meot his eye. It is a splendid sample of
tho way in which the Radicals invest
their candidates with war honors. In
this instance, however, the candidate
himself vontilates his own fame. While
the present Governor of Pennsylvania
was stumping the State, he was in the
habit of telling the following story. It
is decidedly the richest thing on record.
Gen. Geary would say:

"Stonewall Jackson, while lying upon
his improvised'cot, suffering from wounds
of which he was conscious he must die,
sent for Gen. Longstreet to come to him,
at once, as he had something special to
say to him. The General shortly appear¬
ed. The dying horo, almost in the ago¬
nies of death, raised himself upon his el¬
bow, and with a voice of deathly earnest¬
ness, thus addressed tho South Carolina
General: "General Longstreet, did you
observe that tall, imposing form to-day,
seated on a black horse in the thickest of
the fight, as we did battle ?" Quoth
General Longstreet, "I did, indeed, my
dear General." "That man, so valiant,
was General Geary?" exclaimed Stone¬
wall. "Mark me, beware of him! avoid
him! bewaro of his troops! Meot him
not when you can shun him, for he is ir¬
resistible 1" Longstreet arose to depart,
but as he reached the door, Stonewall
called to him again, "Longstreet, beware
of Goary 1" and foil back dead upon hi8
couch! With this dying injunction to
his comrade, the hero of the Shenandoah
expired."
.-«-

Geoege D. Peentice..This veteran
editor, having recovered from his recent
sevore illnoss, thus touchingly alludes to
the matter. We clip from his paper, the
Louisville Journal :

Our heart-felt thanks are duo to very
many of our brethren of the press for
their very kind notices of us during our
late illness. Their sympathy soothed
and cheered and strengthened us. It
seemed to throw a calm and lovely light
upon the world ana make us wlah to
linger still among our fellow-men. There
is much that is beautiful and holy and
hallowing in sickness. Its influences are

purer and better than those of health..
Indeed tho feebleness of the body is often
the health of the soul. We see and hear
what we may not in the season of our

physical strength. Myriad spirits of the
air flutter over the dividing lino between
two worlds, uttering to mortal beings the
tones they have learned in heaven. As
wo move downward upon the sombre and
mysterious pathway that leads to tho
door of the tomb, we behold, as from tho
depths of a shadowy well or cavern, the
pale serenities of floating stars, all invisi?
ble in the glare and sunshine of the upper
air, and their sacred and blessed light
need never fade from the spirit.

mosby at the grave of ashby..The
Winchester News, in its account of the
dedication of the Stonewall Cemetery,
says:

Colonel John S. Mosby, the terror of
the Yankees, was present and acted as a
marshal. He looks remarkably well, and
from ovory indication it would appear he
has many more campaigns in him yet.
We were much struok by a negro ser¬

vant of General Ashby's family at tho
grave. He wept profusely as the remains
of his former master were being lowered
in the earth.


